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"Not yet/'
"I do everything until servant comes/* Postralli
promised cheerfully. "I have pass-key all doors," he
added proudly. "I come in master's room, take his
shoes and clean them early in morning."
"Don't you do anything of the sort, young fel-
low," Granet replied. "I shall bolt my door. You
can come down at eight o'clock, if you like."
"I make the tea at eight o'clock for master. I
clean the shoes and I take the glass if he has had
drink."
"How many bungalows do you look after?"
"Only this one. The rest of the bungalows each
have servant. My brother, he butler in house."
"Where did you learn to speak English?"
The boy waved his hand vagudy. It was almost
as though he were acquainted with some place which
he believed nobody else could see,
"Home," he confided, "and on ship and here.
Very easy."
"And where is home?"
He shook his head.
"You not understand. Fine country but no
money,"
"Well be off with you now, then," Granet en-
joined. "Come and look after my tea in the
morning."
He drew a coin from his pocket, Postralli shook
his head once more.
"Not now, please, gentleman," he begged. "My
brother very greedy man. When I go in he ask me
what you give. I tell him. He take it away. Gen-